KABLOONA
would seize it. All that he was sure of was that this was the day
when the thing would be done. Kanaiok's voice rang in his ears,
and of a sudden his blood began to beat in his chest. He
whipped up the dogs, and they, seeming to understand, trotted
rapidly through the grey air. Already a silhouette was visible
on the ice. It wyas Ohokto.
Ohokto was on his knees over a hole in the ice, in the cus-
tomary posture. In front of him three heavy blocks of snow
formed a rampart against the wind. He was kneeling on a bed
of crushed ice over which he had spread his caribou skin.
Ohokto was motionless, a statue of immobility. Eskimos are
able to kneel like this for hours without the slightest movement,
without the least fatigue, watching the fish pass slowly to and
fro under the ice as in a dream. Only the left hand is in motion,
the hand that does the jigging and rises and falls with the
regularity of the tick-tock of a clock while five or six feet under
the ice the decoy—fins made of bone — flutters in the same
rhythm. Within reach of the right hand lies the great three-
pronged harpoon, ready for the kill.
Ohokto is motionless. The wind may veer, the blizzard may
come, nothing will budge Ohokto. His is the patience of the
hunter, and his concern with the kill is so concentrated that
nothing can distract him from it. He does not so much as turn
his head when Ekaluk draws near.
The easiest thing in the world to do is to stop one's dogs:
they seem always ready to rest. A whispered *Hoo!' will cut
them short and turn their heads towards the driver. Ekaluk has
stopped his team at about fifty yards from the hole, instinctively
concerned not to frighten the fish. He strokes them with his
whip, and they lie down. The whip is then slipped under the
straps along the sled.
For an Eskimo, there is nothing so automatic as to pick up
one's snow-knife at the moment of getting off a sled. Ekaluk's
knife is in his hand as he goes towards Ohokto. A blizzard has
come up, and Ekaluk moves at the centre of a whirling wall of
snow through which he can see a bare hundred feet. Probably
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